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Cozen, on Wednefday next, our Councell we will hold 
At windfor , fo informe the Lords : 

But come yourfelfe withfpeedtous againe, 

For more is tobe fayd, and to be done, 

Then out of anger can be uttered. 

Wft. i will, my Liege. 

' £xettnt % 

Enter Prince *f Wales ,and fir lohn Falfiajfe. 

Jv"" Fallow F*//,what time of day is it, Lad ? 

^ • prin. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke^nd 
unbuttoning thee after fupper , and deeping upon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a devill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Unleffe houres were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons , and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the fignes of leaping-Houfes > and the bleffed Sunne 
himfelfe a faire hot wench in flame-coloured Taffeta ; I fee no 
reafon why thou fhouldeft be fuperfluous to demand the time 
of the day. 

half. Indeed you come necre me now. Hall, for we that take 
Purfes,goe by the Moon and (even Starres,and not by Phoebus^ 
he that wandring Knight fo faire: and I prethee,fweet wagge, 
when thouart King, as Godfavethy Grace j Majefty I fliould 
fay, for Grace thou wilt have none. 

jPr»».Whac, none ? 

Falf. No by my troth, not fo much as will ferveto be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

Tm,Well,how then ? come roundly,roundly. 

Falf. Marry then, fweec wag, when thou art King, let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theevea of the 
dayes beauty : let 113 be Diana s Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fliade,minionsof the Moone ; and let men lay, webe men of 
good government, being governed as the Sea is,by our noble 
and chafte Miftris the Moone ; under whofe countenance we 
fteale. 

‘Print e. Thou fayft well, and it holds well too, for the for- 
tune ot us that are the Moones men, dothebbe , and flow like 
the Sea , being governed as the Sea is by the Moone ; as for 
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igh a flow as the ridge or the Uailowcs, 

> Falf By the Lord thou lay eft true, Lad : and is not my Ho- 
fteffe ofthe Taverne a moft fweet wench ? 

prince. As the hony of HibU-.my old Lad ofthe Caftle : and is 
'not a Buflfc Jerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? ^ 

FalfMow now .how now,mad wag, what, in thy quips and 
thy quiddities ? What a plague have I to doe with a Buff; 

Jerkin? c 

Prince. Why, what a pox have t to dee with my Hofteffe of 
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and oft. 

Prince . Did lever call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf.Nofk give thee thy due, thou haft payd all there. 

JVwc<?.Yea,and elfewhere,fo far as my. coyne would ftretch, 
and where it would not, I have us’d my. credit. c 

Falf. Yea, and fo ufed it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thouart Heireapparant.Butlprethee.fweet wag, (hall there be 
gallows Handing in England, whenthou art King?and reto- 
rtion thus fnub’das it is with, the rulfy crub ofold father an- 
t - c k the Law?doe not thou, when thou art King, hang a theefc. 

PriK.No.thou fhalt. 

Shall I? O rare by theLord/1’ le be a brave Judge. 

Pm.Thou judged falfe already. I meane thou fhalt have the 
hanging ofthe Theeves, and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falf. Well, Hall, well, and infomefort it jumpes with my 
humonas well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prin .For obtaining or futes ? 

Falf, Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman hath 
noleane Wardrop.Zblood 1 am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 
a lugd-Beare. 

Prin.Ot an old Lion, or a lovers Lute. 

Falf. Yea, or the drone of a Line olne poire Bagpipe. 

Prince. Whatfayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy of 
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